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»!¦¦ glrl, and I'U go out and have a
.igarctte."

"You are golng.to.."
"AVhat, clcan up the mc_ outslde?

Ko. we'll leave that for the present.
Kow, don't bo scared, there's a sweet¬
heart. But. to tell the truth, thoso
_rums Interest me. The natlves signal
through the bush wlth them, you know,
ln a sort of dot-dnsh-dot style; and
¦o far their local Morse alphabet has
_eon a bit beyond me. Perhaps Whitc-
Man's-Trouble may bc able to dcclpher
tt. Now. don't you try nnd shlrk that
_ustlng one moment longer."
He went out then onto the vcranda.

Bhutting tho door behlnd him, and
questioned the Krooboy sharply about
the drummings. Did he undcrstand
them?

"Savvy plenty," snld AVhlto-Man's-
Troublo gloomlly. "Dem Okky-man's
_rums."

'.Well, I didn't suppose it was a
Chlnaman's, you patent ldiot. Tou fit
lor understand dem tune?"

"Savvy plenty. Dem tune say Okky-
Tnen fit for mako eustom."

"That means 'ceremony,' I suppos©.
Knw, what sort of a ceremony will suit
the oecasion? Dlrge of defeat hy the
Ju-Ju men, presumably, and then they'll
cruclfy some wretched slavc so that hls
spirlt can go into the Beyond nnd ar-
rnnge to have the luck changed. I
wish Mr. Smith were here, or Slade.
No. I'm hanged If I do. though. I've
worked thls thlng off my own bat so
far. and I'll see lt onto tho flnlsh. Dora
Okky-men mako cruclfy palaver?" he
asked. and translatcd the hard word
by standlng up hlmself spread-eagled
against the factory wall.

AVhite-Man's-Trouble nodded a dis-
mal assenU "Then, by an' by, they
grow plcnty-too-much more brave, an

they come back ono-tlmc an' flght
some more."
"Then you bet your wooly whlskors

It won't do for us to sit quletly taklng
tho alr hero. Ju-ju's the correct card
to play ln this country anyway."
The Krooboy shivered. "Oil, Carter,

I no fit for touch Ju-ju."
"Well, I am. With thought and care,

I belleve I should develop Into a very
good ju-Ju practitloner. Besides, the
subject fasclnates me. No white men
seem to know anythlng very definite
about it, above the fact that It is
beyond their comprehenslon, and lt
would be rather fine, lf the unllkely
happened, and one chanced to survive,
to bo known as the one authorlty on
West Afrlcan inaglc."

"Oh, Carter, lf you meddle with dem
Ju-Ju palaver you lib .for die plenty
soon. If you walk In bush, tree fall
on you; lf you rlde ln canoe, arrow

Jump on you; lf you chop,» dem chop
he tlll wlth powdered glass, and pres-
ently you lib for die of tear-tear-belly.
Oh Carter, you lib for Coast now one

year- I lib for Coast all my life; I
Bavvy plenty; you allo-samo damfool."
"My dear Trouble, I've admlttcd al¬

ready that I know moddling with Ju-Ju
isn't altogether an Insurance proposl¬
tlon. Much obliged to you for the
fresh warnlng all the samo. But I'm
afrald your constltutlonal nervousness
rather clouds that masslvo braln of
yours at tlmes, or you'd seo that
Smooth Rlvor factory and lts three
occupants aro ln tho devll of a fix Just
now. You say tho Okky-mon when
thoy'ro rubbed up tholr courage wlll
prosently return; and I don't dlsputo
your readlng of tho omens. If they
do como, wo can't shoot them off, and
that's a certain thlng. As I'm sure
Mr. Smith would say, It's a case of
Aut Ju-ju aut nullus, and to follow hls
rather objoctionablo knack of trans-
latlng for a man who happened to have
beon at a different school to hls own,
that means we've olther got to play
tho ju-ju card or bo scuppercd. AVhlte-

*In West Coast English to. chop ls to
take food. Chop is food,.

Man's-Trouble, you aro hereby made
conjurcr'n confederate."

"I no flt."
"Am I to hurt your feelings wlth

thls plece of packlng-case lld'."'
"Oh. Carter, you look see. There's

a nall In hlm there."
"I know there's nall ln It. The oc¬

casion demands a nall, and I piekcd the
weapon for that reason. Now, then,
are you golng to obey orders, or wlll
you take a flrst-class Ucklng?"
"Oh. Carter. I flttor do what you

say." "

, .

"Good. Tou're an excellent boy when
yon're handled tlie rlght way. Now
co to the feteeah and brlng the big-
gest coll of that Inch lead piping you
can staggor under."
Carter hlmself went to Slade s room

and brought from thero one of thoso
crude carved wooden figures whlch the
natives make and tbe traders plck up
as curlosiUes. . At homo they are sold
for stlff prlces as the gods of tho
heathen; but the negroes that mako
them are not Idolaters, and what they
exactly aro for the present writer
knoweth not, save only that they are

not artlcles of worshlp Locally- thoy
come under that all-erabracing term
Ju-ju, whlch Includes so much and ex-

plalns so little.
Carter found a brace and bit.nn

Inch twlst bit, whlch for a wonder was

ln a calabash of yellow palm oll. and
so not rusty.and ho worked on theso
carved men till thc sweat ran from
him. I^aura came out and told him
that ho was invltlng an attack of fever,
whlch was obvlous. since by then lt
was high noon. und vlolent exertion for
a white man with Uio thermometer
above par always has to bo pald for
on the Coast. But ho drove her back
again into the house and out of tho heat
with a %-olley ot chaff, and went gasp-
lngly on with his tromendous work.
The mouths of the flguros were wide,

but Iwth knifo and drlll ho slayed them
wldor, but waa careful always not to
dlstort them beyond the canons of lo¬
cal art; and in a couple of hours tlme
he wns roady for Whlte-Man's-Troublo
and the heavy coils of lead plplng.
"Regard." he sald. "O thou assistant

to the groat whlte ju-ju man. We wlll
place ono of these graven images op-
posite tbe entrance of each road whlch
comes from the bush Into this factqry
clearlng. We'U hoist lt up onto a

green gin box. so. and glve It a bit
more height and dlgnlty. And we 11
add a necklace of theso green cigarette
tins. which havo already advertised
themselves into an ugly notorlety.
Then. Into this hole you see In tho
back of each Imagc, we will fit an

end of lead plplng. and as the holes
are tapered, the unions will mako
themselves good. Then. O helppr' of
dark schemes .we'll pay out the coll,
as far as posslble ln swamp where lt

wlll slnk out of sight, and brlng all
the ends into the house hero. Any
plplng that shows. you must thrpw
earth over. Savvy? And the Insldo
ends we'll splay out wlth this hard-
wood eono that I've made, till a man
can get hls mouth woll Into them and
shout down the tube comfortably. I m
sure yon catch the idea?"
"Oh, Carter. T plonty-too-much afraid.

Presently I 11b for die."
"Not you. If I see any slgns of

your startlng to fndo away, I'll whack
vou Into llfe again wlth a pioco of
board with two nalls in lt. Whero-
forc, O feared of tho unlnitlated, buck
up, and got a shovel, and cover that
lead out of sight where lt shows. Af-
torwards I'll show you tho worklng of
that early IJrltlsh contrlvance, an offlco
sneaklng-tubo. Tbat ls, lf wo havo
tlmo for a rohearsal, but by the oxtra
bld dot-dashlng of those monkey-Bkln
drums just now, lt rather looks as lf
wo shall have tho noxt act of thls play
crowdlng down on us wlthout much
more lntcrvaJ.'*

Tho burned worrlors had not, lt ap-
peared, rctroated very far, Thelr spirlt-
ual advlsers, the Ju-Ju men, had by
Klng Kallec's orders bcen waitlng not
very far away down Uie several bush
roads; and when presently fugltives
began to comc trotting ln through tho
stoamy forest shades, theso ccclcsias-
tlcs rallled them, and when enough
were collected, thoy commenccd a "eus¬
tom" for tho renewal of tho soidlers'
bravery.
Savage superstltlons, savage terrors,

savage thrlll at thc raw smell of blood
were all worked upon wlth a high dex-
tcrlty. Klng Kallee had made a flno
art of these lncltomcnts; ho had galned
a throne by tholr practlce, and had
handed them on to chosen minlsters,who practised the cuit of Ju-Ju wlth
a slngle eye to advanclng the intorests
of their klng.
Tho black soidlers wero wearily

tlred, and many of them carrled
wounds. They listened*'at first wlth
a sullen torpor. They heard wlthout
Interest that tho whlto man's buUets
were non-consecrate, and thereforo the
wounds they made would soon hcal.
They learned, wlth a little thrlll of
wonder, that the green tlns whlch
poured burnlug fiame wero not truo
Ju-Ju, slnce tho Klng of Kallce's Ju-Ju
men declared them unorthodox. And
by degrees thelr dull nerves wero
worked up till at the proper moment
sacrifice was made, and the screaras
and smells bf the vlctlm maddened
them. Evetl the Hausa offlcers, who
were Mosloru, and thereforo contemptu-
ous dlsbelievers In all pagan ceremony,
were stlrred up alrnost cquully wlth
thelr men, and when as a llnal oxhor-
tatlon they wero bldden to return once
more to tho factory-, and bring the
red head and tho white glrl as pres¬
ents for the King, they forget thelr
qualrns and their burns, and led on
wlth a new, llerco courage.
But whether the Afrlcan bo savage

bushmen or cultlvatcd Moslem gentle¬
mcn, superstltion is part of the very
marrow ln hls bnckbone. These men
had felt the bullets, tney bnd (felt
the lnfernal burnlngs of the benzoline;
but they were wound up now to a pitch
above dreadlng clther. Orders were
given to concentrate in tho edge of
tho bush, as near to the clearing an
they could get wlthout belng slghted
from the factory, and then when all
wus ready tho monkey-skln drums
would beat the charge.
The flrst comers pecred through tho

outer fringe of the cover, and saw tho
clearing desolate. and the factory
buildings to all appearance tenantless.
Tbe dead that they had left ln thelr
hurrled retreat stlll lay where they
had dropped. and glared up glnssy
stares at the outrageous sun. But wlth
eyes keen to pick up any hlnt at Ju-ju
charm, the gaze of all thls vangimrd
fell on flve little wooden mannlklns
set opposlte the polnts where the sev¬
eral bush roads cut Into the open.
There was nothlng new about tho

mannlklns themselves. They were
merely thc thlngs that their own

.uncles and thelr grandfathers carvod
for a purpose whlch they themselves
knew bettor than did that trlcky whlto
man wlth thc red head who had doubt-
less put them there. But then each
of these mannlkins was perched on a

pedeatal made of one or moro green gin
cases, and that ln Itself looked sus-

plclous.or, in other wordB, smacked of
Ju-ju. And, moreover, each was gar-
landed wlth thoso lnfernal green cylln-
ders which they ha_ jUBt been lnformed
offlcially were In truth not orthodox Ju-
ju but whlch they knew from their own

palnfut experlence could. upon oecasion,
vomlt forth the most horrible flames.
They crouched ln thc edge of the

cover onco more thoroughly shaken,
and lt only requlred the flnal portent
to frav thelr courage utterly.

In the. factory. tucked snugly out of
si_ht ln the-mens-room, Laura hlade,
Carter and Whlte-Man's-Troublo lay
stretched out wearily upon the floor.
A length of match boardlng had been
Btrlpped away from the wall. and only
a paling of vertlcal bamboos stood be¬
tween them and the external wor¦ld.

It was the code message of themon-
koy-skln drums. as read by W hlte-
Alan's-Trouble, that flrst gavo them tho
news that the Okky-men had rewound
up their cournse and wero returning
once more to the attack; nnd so they
P?omntly retired out of slght. Guns
and defenders would have been a re-

a«surlng touch to the enemy. who had
seen such thlngs before. But for them
to find no guns. and no human heings
In Vlew. would accentuato the effect
of the graven lnfages . which ,gnzcdwoodenl/upon them from the green

B'__r°Vn_^o__h they lay there ln

^Ue8o^Lntornl^^a'tUe, e/d^l|hdai.cod up and down in the shlmmerlng
sunlight. Tho factory hazards came out

ln full numbers for thelr daily sun-

baths. and most of the flles of Africa
seemed to be congregated in the clcar-

lnLaura caught the first note of Invn-
slon. "Do you see." she asked. thoso
two swallow-talled butterflies flitterlnff
about by tbat blg silk cottonwood that
lost hls top ln the tornadoffl Thoy
wero feedlng contentedly enough on

that stuff llke meadow-sweet. hut
someone or something has dlsturbed them,
and thev flew un. If you notice. they
dare not go back, so that rather hints
that tho someone ls still bldden in tho
meadow-sweet."
"Whlch said clumn." observed Carter,

"Is lust two vards off the graven Imngo
which the co'mmnnds bush road number
three. Oh. assistant onjiirer. canst
tliou swear?" , ,.,

"Oh Carter." said tlie Kroohov with
slmnle dignlty. "I no bush-bov. I npeak
Kngllsh. I learn him on steamah. I
work un- to nosltlon of stnnd-hv-at-
ornne hov before I lib for come ashnvn
to work at factory. Ah. Carter, I sawy
swear-naiaver plentv-much-too-good.
You fit for hear mo?"
"Not for ono instnnt. I want vou to

ma''" nu your romarks In Krno. or

preferahly Okky, if you aren't too
rattied to romombor nny of thnt fnsh-
lonable tongun. Here. nut your sweet
Hns to the tuho. and lust sav In thn
thlekost language ynn can think of.
Get away bacic to OVky Clty. you
bushmen. If vou hesitnte. vour noses
Shall drop off. and vour great fat Hns
shall follow. and red nnts shnll snr'ner
up out of tho earth to en( them whllst
you wait.' Savvy the idea?"
"Savvy plentv" said Whlte-Man's-

Trouhto! and rnttled venom Into tho
tulv. with a savage gusto.
Tho result was suitlclently stirprislng.

Spear-heads nnd gun-barrels brlstled
suddenly upwards from tho clump of
meadow-swoot, as .amhushod Okky-men
acra'mbled to Uiuir *eoU X*or a full

two mlputes thoy stood there listenlngto tho abusc whlch they heard pourlntffrom the llps of tho wooden mannl-
Kln closo bcsldo thom, wlth eyes gog-gllng, and months gaping, and kneea
chatterlng, thc worat scarod (Tineks ln
all the Oil ltivers.

For the moment they wero mes-
merlzed by frlght. But then the twa
manniklns whlch were nearest on
elther sldo began cackllng wlth un-
canny daughter, and a Ju-Ju man who
was with thom recognized an art hlgh-
°.... " lllH own' ana allowed the super-stltion that was natlvo to hlm to rub
away tho thln voneor of hls educatlon.
(<Lot us begono from here," ho moaned,even If lt be to moet tho enrved cxe-eutlon axo of King Kalleo In OkkyClty. Better tho Bharp edge of that,yes, better even llngorlng days on thocrucillxion treo than tho nolghbodhoodof these devlls. Wood they are now,I do beUeve, But they can talk as no
thing. of wood over could talk; and
presently they wlll come to life. and
hurl at us thoso green tlns of liquid
"jo with whieh thoy aro garlandcd.If thoy aro any that wish to see moro,lot them stay. For myself, I return to
Okky City, even lf It means impate-
ment"
Tho oth^r wooden manniklns broke

out Into words, and Immediateiy tho
bush around each of them rlppled wlth
men. Carter, whose knowledge of thonatlve was growlng. used evory sylla-Me of his vocabulary down two tubeaulternately.
Laura, who haa grown up blllngual,

commerrcrd at nrst tlmldlv. But the des-
pcrato p.rll of their surroundln .s. tha
exclteniciH of battle. the thrlll of seclng
men run, tho drop of negro blood that
colored her velrrs. were all clrcumstances
that presenUy whlrled her into a resist-
less torrent of words. Never liud Blia
spokon with sueh u fluency; nover had
she framed such sentenccs. It wns ull
in the Okky tongue, accurato, bltlng. gllb.
telling. Carter broke off from his own
halllng speech to Ilsten. Ho could not
speak the languagc yet wlth any Kreat
ease, but ho could understand tilmost
every word. He chllled as he listened
to her. He coughed a warnlng. Ho
called sharply that she should stop. But
that drop of negro blood held her to
her spiHjch. The Krooboy, thoroughly
warmed up to his wor_. was yelllng irr-
famlcs down a tube at ihe other end of
the mess-room. Laura, with eye* glint-
lng and hands clinched. was growing al¬
most beside herself with speech. . . .

Carter gripped her _trm and plucked hor
almost suvagely away.
"You had better shut up. The Okky

men have gone, mirurtes ago, and I do
not think you know what you aro saylng.
Laura, do you hear me?"
Sho stared at him, and then spoke wlth

a dry throat. '. said only what you
told me. It was to save our lives. And
you.you could not understand what I
said. It was Okky talk; you surely could
not follow it. Why do you look at me
like that? Georgo, what ls lt?" Sho
laughed rather wildly. and plucked herself
away from hlm. "Oh, I see. Well. t
warned i'ou before that 1 was black, and
now I suppose you believe me."
He returned her look steadily enough.

"My dear girl, you've gone through moro
than you can stand. and you've just
worn yourself to rags. I never aulto
knew what hyaterics meant before, but
I fancy that ln about two mlnutes moro
you would show me. Now the trouble's
ovor; we've flxed 'etn tlght this time.
and you neodn't worry yourself any more.
Just you go to your room and lie down
and sleep." ,, ; ..,

"Sleep! You think I could sleep?
"Vory well." he said coolly, "then Trou¬

ble and I must walt Ull you can. But

plense understand, my sweetheart. thnt
untll you havo put In a four-hours
spoll of sleep. and can get up rested to
stand a watch. nelther the boy nor I
must closo an eye. So you see It's up
to you to arrango whether we shall ull
have a doso of overwork or not."
Sho camo to hlm and put her slim

brown hands on his shoulders and looked
him in thc face. Thuro were blaclc
rings under her eyes. and her cheeks
were white- and drawn, but somehow wltit
her delicious curves sho appealed to-mm
moro than ever. and he let her see lt in
his glanco. "You still call me by thrr*
name," sho said, "you still call me sweet¬
heart oven after what you have seen anu

heard?" : ,, . _,.,.
"Of course. Don't bc stupld. A mari

doesn't cha."0 towards a girl just be¬
causo sho hitppened to get a bit oxeitea
when she was doing her best to siiu a

life. I'm half sorry now I stopped yot'.
only tho myrmidons of my rival, «

Majeaty of Okky. had run away. ana

you really were rather worklng; yourself
up." Ho drow her to hlm and klssed hot
on tUe forehead. "And now you wilh K»
and *turn ln won't you. like a good

Si". i'l do anvthing my lord wl.hos. B...

you wlll look after- yourself. piomuo
ine?"
"Rather" ,

"Let yoirr boy get you a raeal, ,)"" .
not hnd a crumb all day,/and you must
De starving. It was horrlbly carolesa of

Ti_eked off to bed.
the afternoon. but we'll call lt supper-
Trouble?"
"Oh Carter?" , ,,, , ...
"Wo flt for chop. You kill two tln*

°%hmCarter. threo tln. Me one, Missjr

tVl..»"-7 wontjt gun. ns It seerned to thelr
jiin-le<I nerves. elose at thelr elbows. 1 hey
nll started vlolentlv. nnd the eirl clutched
conviil .ivolv at Carter's sleeve.
"Tlcm Okkv cannon." wailed the Kroo¬

boy. and burrowed forthwlth Into the caso*
nvi>" of tho hed-lnsr.

,, , .
"Vot it." said Ohrtor. "It's nll right.

T.'iura. It's a steamer's mnil gun. S
Qevor heard the roar of a londed cannon
tlll this mornlng. but once henrd, you
can't mlstnke If for blank cartrldgo.
"Are von sure?"
"Absnlntelv. I jumped when tho thlnpj

went off. hut then I -unposo wo're nll a

bit f..<*trod. Here. Troublo. vou shlrker.
ret them chop ono-tlme, nnd then Hnd
some llmos. We shall havo tho stenmer
cnoolo ashore. ln ten mlnutes, and when
they -cnr tbo v.irn thov'll want nbout
flve onektn|l« ardoee lo eomrratulato na
In. Tord! Tnur.o but I'd give a tootll
nnd two fliurer nnlls to have Mr. K.
dronnlng ln on us during the next hour
o. ro to see tho flno wnv we'vo .avod
0'»-.Jtll and Omven's fnetoiT from a total
Ioor. I bollevo ho'd rnise mv scrcw witn
such a Jump that you and I ralgh. get


